CHAPTER II
A CONFESSION   OF FAITH
in the previous pages I have argued that action in
public affairs cannot be discussed to advantage un-
less we have in our minds some clear conception
of the object with which we propose to act. We are
thus driven to state the answer we give to the riddle
of life, I have further argued that the answer to this
riddle cannot, from the nature of the case, be re-
vealed by supernatural means—that it must be
furnished by each for himself from his own con-
science and mind. I cannot, therefore, evade the
ordeal of stating my own answer for what it is worth.
To begin with I am conscious of a world in which
I exist with others like me; that what I do affects
them, and what they do affects me. I am also aware
of a feeling common to us all that what we do, or
else leave undone, is a matter of infinite import-
ance. I am constantly feeling that, whilst I should
like to do one thing to please myself, some inner
voice is urging me to do something else for the sake
of others. I also know that all normal men, to a lesser
or greater degree, experience this conflict of motive.
I myself and others are constantly failing to obey
this voice; but none the less, having failed, we feel
that we have failed in .something of infinite im-
portance. On the other hand, I know of innumer-
able cases in which men have sacrificed life itself
and with it the very power of enjoyment, in order
to achieve what they thought was their duty. They
were acting as though some goal, other than their
own pleasure, were the end and object of life. Were
they under a mere illusion? Were they right in
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